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the sudden death of his uncle placed him on the throne.
He had been prepared by a Western education for
the duties which lay before him. The excellent
French which he speaks was acquired at the Academy
of Louis-le-Grand in Paris, where he studied after
several years spent in learning Serb history and the
Italian and German languages under the care of his
aunt Darinka's family at Trieste. But the young
mountaineer, who had been wisely allowed to run
wild as a child in his highland home, felt the atmo-
sphere of the Parisian class-room oppressive and
stifling. He took little pleasure in the gaieties of
town life, and sighed for the free air of the Black
Mountains where his childhood had been spent in
manly games. u My country," he once said, " is a
wilderness of stones ; it is arid, it is poor, but I adore
it! And if I were offered the whole of the Balkan
Peninsula in exchange, why, I would not hear one
word!" His poetic nature, nurtured amidst the grand
scenery of his native land, gave early promise of that
literary taste to which we owe a volume of Serb
poetry and two tragedies, the Empress of the Balkans
and Prince Arbanit. Whenever he could escape from
the dull round of his academic studies, he sought fresh
air and woods and mountains which reminded him
of his own. He learnt to shoot with an accuracy
which surprised his countrymen; a fearless rider, he
traversed every pass of the mountains on horseback,
and imbibed in the nursery those warlike traditions
which he was to perpetuate beneath the walls of
NikSid He seemed to Lady Strangford, when she
visited " the eastern shores of the Adriatic" shortly